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ton*e and terms that are extremely curious and signifi-
cant. In the meantime, his broad brawn is scratched
by one of his grooms. This fellow, it seems, having
no inclination to curry any beast out of the stable, was
at great pains to scollop his nails in such a manner, that
the blood flowed at every stroke. He was in hopes
that he would be dismissed from this disagreeable office,
^but the event turned out contrary to his expectation.
His master declared he was the best scratcher in the
family; and now he will not suffer any other servant
to draw a nail upon his carcase.
The squire's lady is very proud, without being stiff
or inaccessible. She receives even her inferiors in
point of fortune with a kind of arrogant civility; but
then she thinks she has a right to treat them with the
roost ungracious freedoms of speech, and never fails to
let them know she is sensible of her own superior
affluence. In a word, she speaks well of no living
soul, and has not one single friend in the world. Her
husband hates her mortally; but although the brute is
sometimes so very powerful in him, that be will have his
own way, he generally truckles to her dominion, and
dreads, like a school-boy, the lash of her tongue. On
the other hand, she is afraid of provoking him too far,
lest he should make some desperate effort to shake off
her yoke. She therefore acquiesces in the proofs he
daily gives of his attachment to the liberty of an Eng-
lish freeholder, by saying and doing, at his own table,
whatever gratifies the brutality of his disposition, or
contributes to the ease of his person. The house,
though large, is neither elegant nor comfortable. It
looks like a great inn, crowded with travellers, who
dine at the landlord's ordinary, where there is a great
profusion of victuals and drink; but mine host seems to
be misplaced, and I would rather dine upon filberts with a
hermit, than feed upon venison with a hog. The foot-